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JDncle Jack, while warming his back, is
reminded of the days when he met

Aunt Keziah at Bath
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Aunt Kcziah had many admirers then,

among whom teas Dick Burlington,
whose "coats u ere a dream"

IT is Christmas Eve, and good Uncle Jack,
.With legs wide apart, is warming his back

In front of a roaring fire,
When Aunt Keziah appears on the scene,

Remarking he makes an excellent screen,

Though she fears he must perspire!

The Squire takes the hint and ambles aside;
In a gap in our semi-circle wide

lie wedges his portly frame:
Then some one suggests Aunt Kizzie should tell
How she eloped when a volatile belle

With uncle.her ardent flame.

Though we've all of us heard the tale before,
Aunt Keziah consents to tell it once more;

So beside her dear old man

Smiling, she sits in her favorite chair,
Her silver hair bright in the firelight's glare;

And thus her narrative ran:

"You must know, my dears, I was seventeen,

As damty a lass as ever was seen.>

So your uncle would affirmWhenmy guardian took me to Bath to drink

Chalybeate waters, tasting like ink.

They're horrid and make one squirm.

" 'Twas the season's height: Dame Fashion's v<

Of dandies and flirts who sauntered along
Appealed to my foolish pride ;

For many a gay macaroni would wait
On me, hand and foot, as I sat in state,

My chaperon by my side.

''But of all my admirers there were two

I favored the most; betwixt nic and you
The one was a country lad,

A lover of dogs, good judge of a horse,
With rustic manners, in no degree coarse,

Though I thought his accent bad.
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ough why T can't tell; you all must agree
That a simple, modest maid
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lepts at the art of conquering beaux.
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ly languishing swains at a party met

hey both belonged to a rather fast set),
And over the wine that night
ck Burlingtoq bragged he had won the heart

'that saucy baggage in Hymen's mart'.
Which your uncle deemed a slight,

iO he flung a pack of cards in his face,
id, his rage was such, was within an ace

Of hurling a glass of port,
hen the other gentlemen interposed »

id around the would-be combatants closed

Cutting the argument short.
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ck lay.shot!' Bold Highwayman.

unt Keziah pauses; a scar long healed
»n the Squire's bald pate is proudly revealed
As she doffs his bobtail wig;

lie kisses the spot, a tear in her eye,
djusts his peruke (it is cocked awry),
And, chirruping like a grig,
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withstanding serious
delays caused by
drowsy toll-keepers.
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she resumes: "At sight of the wound
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heard somehow o( my escapade;
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